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well to his siunmber-
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her skirt; and ‘as ghe
quickly hastened to
smocth it down over
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= ! at him, MAN—-Hore, you! Come back here with that high.
BAVEL —(-' - He had, with true pan! . Listening intently,
TRAVELLER (lost in the Alps)—Great heay- Lo , i ore 2 i i !
codll oM iasa i e ' Betiarat; penntil Suk Nk delictey of feeling, turned his head and was gaz- m . ﬂ:'lon y he waited until the bugle sonnded again: then he
tead, through these mountaing! 1 will surely ing in the opposite direction. inp it rushed toward the golden sound.
perish unless— - “Hypoerite!” fhe murmured contemptuously to ENOX —1 see Was it a call to war?
' herself. that =sihce the Not at all. He knew that at last a knife
BDE waeve of prosperi- grinder had appeared in the vicinity, and he
Seerets. ty struck your rushed out to get his carving knife sharpened..
MADGE—T'm miserable. town the baily e
LULU—Why? : Howler has been CRUSHED.
MADGHE (absent-minaedly)—Josie Denton told &dvocating pro- MR. LUDKINS—I've come to you
me a secret and tection. to ask for the heart of your daughter.
LULU—0h, do tell mne what it was! HDX—Yes; but MR. PORKINS—Now. henest, young
MADGE—That's why I'm miserable, I've for- It is pot revenue feller, | aint ssen it.
gotten the name of the man who kissed her. only. >
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The Only Way.
Sy (bas Jevs, NO LAUGHING MATTER
. DYER—Did you ever get

PENELOPE—A fool and
bis' mopsy ave soon parted,

TEN BROKE-—The ditflcul-
ty is that there are not fools
enough to go arcnnd.

back that umbrella you loaned
'.':-#—H‘ Wyld?
- x DUBLI—Yes;: I hired a
T burglar to break in his house.
B

“Saved! Saved! Yonder comes one of the
dogs that the inonks send out to rescue lost trav-
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PActounted For. In Boston.

WA, wall, waff!" - BHE—1 am so sorry—

This low, murmuring sound THE REJECTED LOVER
broke the stillness of the bJ:ﬁAGON~$E ::ﬂ'f 1o hear you los' yo' wife, —I thank you. Perhaps, aft-
- de v * \
ot kb it el G RES T SOTT

“Waff, woff, wof!' ? S ks BO Joke, palnful, will ald me in my

Again this sound met the keen ears of the A Dramatie 3 psychologleal researches.
stranger. He beckoned to the darkey in the Episode.
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garden. “You may bend

“Uncle,” he gald, “what is that strange noise me,” exclaimed Otiental Fistiana.

I hear?—there It goes agaln. Have you gol a  she, dramatical- (Translated from the original.)
dog \n there?" Iy, “but it wil SAM LEE—Is 8lub Em tralning for his fighl

“Dawg?" The old man leaned back and roared "0t break.” with: Maul Upy -
with laughter. “Why, dat's my dabter eatin' corn “Are you that WUN LUNG—Yes, he's hitting the pipe dally.
frum de cob!’ hlghl? tempEP" A
ed?™ he said,

His Natural Inferenge.
MRS. HOON (looking up fmm her newspaper)

And then she

=
THE TIME.
gat down to think

“Noble charity! Noble beast! You're just in JACK CARELESS (after a plea of : =
time' 1 suppose this roll contains restoratives”— guilty)—By the way, Judge, what time i i gt AR SRR TR K L g
is it? _ s who has sued a man, who broke two of ber ribs
JUDGE (absertly)—Sixty days. LOOKING FOR TROUBLE. while hugging ber, for §5.000

o damages. The wreteh ought
k ¢ o
A Patnful Seent. o have to pay heavily for in

juring her so, hadn’t
The conyersation had he?
' turned upon the Klon-

. OLD HOON—Aw, I
dyko gald fiokiy. 4] de don’t know! Most like-
wanted to be funny.

So 1 ly she is sujng him for
s Bz not breaking the rest
name wasn't on the

afk

of 'em,
map.

“Yu kon the map for
a ‘while,” he rejohfed.
merrily, "and you'll
find 11."

“But suppese Yukon't
find 1t?" the other quer-
ad, without even the
ghost of a smile,

And then the ambu-
lance was sent for.
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Not Exaatly a Cong
Rumn.

BARRETT IRVING—
Did the play have a
long run? '

'MANAGER—No: bur
the players had a long
“walk, }

“UIHd yer l_hﬂl"e me?’

“No-g;, sirrr!"
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"Well, why dowt yer?
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His Definition

LITTLE HORATIO
—Pa, what Is a eritie?

WALEKER FAR (the
emlnent tragedian}—A
critic. my son, is anen-
vlous person who could
not do balf so well
himseif.
Fp—

It All Dependgd.

JIMPSON— Darling,
will - you, share my
lot?

MI88 SCADDS—1vs
owing to what part of
‘the city it is Jocated
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